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Don Quixote in England. 





tn T OR Ope C T IO N., [I believe, no one will be furpris’d that the knighe 
finds feveral people as mad as himfelf. This I could 


Manager, and Author, have told them in forty dull lines, if I would, but 

Man. O prologue, Sir! The audience will ne- I rather chufe to Jet it alone; for, to tell you the 
ver bear it, They will not bate you any truth, I can draw but one conclufion fromthe pro- 

thing of their due. logues I have everfeen, that the authors are fo fen- 


Auth. 1am the audience’s very humble fervant; | fible of the demerits of their plays, that they defire 
ito fet the audience afleep before they begin: But of 


but they cannot make a man write 2 prologue, whe- 
; hat real ufe is a bill of fare to any entertainmenty 















































ther he can or no. 
where the gue(ts are not left to their choice what 


Man. Why, Sir, there is nothing gafier: T have guel m 
known an author bring three or four to the houfe part they will pick at, but are oblig’d to {wallow the 
whole indifferently ? 


with one play, and give us our choice which we 
Enter a Player. 


wou'd{peak. 
Auth. Yes, Sir, and I have now three in my Play. Sir, the audience make fuch a naife with 
pocket, written by friends, of which I chufe none their canes, that, if we dog’t begin immediately, 
thould be fpoke. they will beat the houfe down before the play begins; 
Man. How fo? and it.is not advifegble to put them out of humour, 
Auth. Becaufe they have been all {poke already for there are two or three of the loudeft cat-calls, igs 
twenty times over. ; the gallery, that ever were heard. 
Man. Let me fee them, pray. Auth. Be not frightened at that. Thofe are only 
Auth. They are written in fuch damn’d ¢ramp fome particular friends of mine, who are to put on 
hands, you will never be able to read them; but I the face of enemies at fir, and be converted“at the 
will tell you the fub{tasce of them. One of them end of the firft act. 5 
begins with abufing the writings of all my cotempo- Man. Order them to play away the oyerture im- 
raries, lamenting the fallen ftate of the ftage; and mediately. Come, Sir, what do you do with youre 
laftly, affuring oh audience that this play was writ- felf? P w 
ten witha defi gn to reftore true tafte, and their ap- Auth. J thall difpofe myfelf in fome part of the’ 
proving it is the beft fymptom they can give of their houfe, where I fhall fee, and not be feen: And I 
having any, can aflure you, Sir, if the audience are but half as 
well entertain’d with this play, as I fhall be myfelf, 


Man. Well, and avery good fcheme. 
Auth. May Be fo; butit hath been the fubject of it will go off with univerfal applaufe. 


almoft every prologue for thefe ten years laft paft. 
The fecond is in a different caft: The firft twelve 
lines inveigh againft all indecency on the ftage, and 
the laft twenty lines fhew you what it is. 

Man, That would do better for an epilogue: But 
what is the third? 

Auth. Why, the third has fome wit‘in it, and 
would have done very well, but for a miftake. 

Man. Ay! What miftake? 

Auth. Why, the author never read my play, and 
taking it for a regular comedy of five atts, hath fal- 
Jen very feverely on farce: However, it is a pretty 
good one, and will do very well for the firft genteel 
comedy you bring on the ftage. 

Man. But don’t you think a play, with fo odd a 
title as yours, requires to be alittle explained ? May 
they not be too much furpris’d at fome things ? 

Auth. Not atall. The audience, I believé, are 
ail acquainted with the charaéter of Don Quixote 
and Sancho, I have brought them over into England, 
and introduced them ataninnin the country, where, 





ACP OL SoC EB WN Bede 
SCENE, An Inn. 
Guzzle, and Sancho. 

Guz EVER tell me, Sir, of Don Oblihee; 

or Don Beelzebub; here’s aman comes 

into my houfe, and eats me out on’t, and then tells 

me he’s aknight-errant 5 he is an arrant rogue, and 

if he does not pay me my bill, Pil have a warrant 
for him. 

Sane My mafter fears no warrant, friend; had you 
ever been in Spain, you would have known ‘that men 
of his order are above the law. 

Guz. Tell/not me of Spain, Sir; I am an Enge 
lifhman, where no one is above thelaw; andif your 
matter does not pay me, I fhail lay his Spaniardfhip 
faft in a place, which he fhall find it as difficult ¢o 
get out of, as your countrymen have found it to get 
into Gibraltar. 

A % 


San. That’s neither here nor there, as the old 
faying is; many are fhut into one place, and out of 


another, Men bar houfes to keep rogues out, and. 
jails to keep themin. He that’s hang’d for ftealing 


ahorfe to-day, has no reafon to buy oats for him to- 
morrow. 

Guz. Sirrah, your horfe, nor your afs neither, 
Shall have any more oats at my expences never were 
mafters and their beafts fo like one another. The 
Don is juft fuch another lean ramfcallion as his-— 
what d’ye call himae—his Rozinante; and thou art 
jut fuch another fquat bag of guts as thy Dapple. 
Send my houfe and my ftable once well emptied of 
you, and if ever I fuffer a Spaniard to enter my doors 
again, may I have a whole company of foldjers quar- 
tered on me; for if I mutt be eaten up, I had rather 
fuffer by my own country rogues, than foreign ones 


[ Exit. 
AIR I 
Rogues there are of each nation, 
| Except among the divines ; 
find winegar, fince the creation, 

Hath fiill been made of all wines. 
Aigainfi one lawyer Lurch 

4 county farce can guard; 

Qne parfon does for a church, 
One dotior for a church-yards 
SCENE Ij. 
Don Quixote, aad Sancho. 

Quix. Sancho! 

an. An’t pleafe your honour 

Ruix. Come hither, Sancho, I {mell an adventure. 

San. Andfo do I, an’t pleafe your worthip; the 
Jandlord of the houfe {wears bitterly that he will have 
@ warrant againft us. 

Quix. What landlord? What houfe? Wilt thou 
never be in thyfenfes? Are we not ina caftle? 

San. No, marry are we nots but we are ina fair 
Way to be in one. 

Quix. What doft thou mean, oaf? 

Sane I mean that I thali {ee your honour in a gaol 
within thefe two days. 

Quix. Me in a gaol! Ha! caitif! 

San. Ay, Sir, we are got into a terrible country. 
A man’s quality here can’t defend him, if he breaks 
the laws. 

Quix, Then indeed knight-errantry were of no 
wfe: But] tell thee, caitif, gaols in all countries 
are only habitations for the poor, not for men of 
quality. 4f a poor fellow robs a man of fafhion of 
five fhillings, to gaol with him: But the man of 
fathion may plunder a thoufand poor, and ftay in his 
own houfe. But know, thou bafe fquire of the 
great Don Quixote de la Mancha, that an adventure 
now prefents itfelf, not. only worthy me, but the 
united force of all the knights upon earth. 

San, Ab, poor Sancho! there’s an.end of thee; a 
leg or an arm will not fuffice this bout, 

Quix. There is now arrived in this cattle, one of 
the moft accurfed giants that ever infefted the earth, 
He marches at the head of his army, that howl like 
Turks in an engagement. 

Sam. Oh lud! ob lud! this is the country {quire 
at the head of his pack of dogs. | 

Quix. What doft thou mutter, varlet? 

San, Why, Sir, this giant that your worfhip talks 
Gf, is a country gentleman who is going, a courting, 
and his army,is neither more nor lefs than his-ken- 
mel of fox-hounds. . a iu 

uix. Ohy the prodigious force of inchantment! 
Sirrah, I tell thee this is the giant Toglogmoglogog, 
Jord of the ifland of Gogmogog, whofe belly hath 
been the tomb of above athoufand ftrong men. 


San. 
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San. Of above a thoufand hogtheads of ftrong 
beer, I believe. 

Rule. This muft be the inchanter Merlin, I know 
him by his dogs; but, thouidiot! doft thou imagine 
that women are td be hunted like hares, that aman 
would carry his hounds with him to vifit his miftrefs? 

San. Sir, your true Englith fquire and his hounds 
are as infeparable as your Spanith and his toledo. 
He eats with his hounds, drinks with his hounds, 
and lies with his hounds; your true errant Englith 
{quire is but the firft dog-boy in his houfe. 

Quix. *Tis pity, then, that fortune fhould con 
tradict the order of mature. It was a wife inftitue 
tion of Plato to educate children according to their 
minds, not to their births; thefe fquires fhould fow 
that corn which they ride over. Sancho, when J 
fee a gentleman in his own coach-box, I regret the 
lofs which fome ont has had of a coachmans the 
man who toils all day after a partridge ora pheafant, 
might ferve his country by toiling after a plough ; 
and when I fee alow, mean, tricking lord, I lament 
the lofs of an excellent attorney. [Singing within. | 
But, hark, fome courteonis lady in the caftle prepares 
an entertainment for my ears. Ph 

A IR UI. Tweed Side, 
J. 
Ob! think not the maid whom you feorm 
With riches delighted can be; 
Had I a great princefs been borty 
My Billy had dear been to me. 
In grandeur and wealth we find WOE, 
In love there is nothing but charms; 
On others your treafures beftow, 
Give Billy alone to thefe armse 
II. 
In title and wealth what is loft, 
In tendernefs oft’ is repaid ; 
Too much a great fortune may cop 5 
Well purchas’d may be the poor maids 
Let gold’s empty foow cheat the great, 
We more real pleafures will prove; 
W bile they in their palaces hate, 
We in cur poor cottage will lowes 
SCENE! Ii. 
Don Quixote, Guzzle, azd Sancho. 

Quix. Mott illuftrious and moft mighty lord, how 
thall I fufficiently pay you for thofe founds with 
which I have been ravifh’d? 

Guz. Sir, I defire no other payment but of this 
{mall bill; your worfhip’s cattle are faddled, and it 
is a charming day for travelling. 

Quix. Nothing, my lord, thall ever tempt me to 
leave you, till what | have this dayfeen within the 
caftle-walls be utterly demolifhed. 

Guz. So! he has feen the firloin of beef at the 
fire, I find. [Afde.}—But if your worfhip intends 
to ftay any longer, I hope you defign to fatisfy this 
{mall matter here; I am in great peceflity, I affure 

OU. 
‘ Quix. To what mean actions does neceffity force 
men! That ever a mighty lord fhould be obliged to 
borrow money? 

Guz. J am afham’d to afk your worthip fo often 
for this trifle, bute 

Quix. My lord, Ifee you are; I fee the generous 
confufion which fpreads your face. 

Guz. I am fo poor, an’t pleafe your honour, that 
it will be quite charityin you. It is the fame as if 
you gave it me. 

Quix. My lord, Tam more confus’d than you} 
but do not think it a gift, fince I fee you fo back- 
ward to receive itin that light. And fince, my lord, . 
every thing I have, faving to the charming Dulcined 
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del Tobofo, herfixt and unalterable right, be jufttly But where is found the pow'rful fpeil 
yours, give me leave to call it a debt, my lord. Can this inchantment break ? 
Sancho, pay his lordhhip a thoufand Englith guiness.| Quix. In this arm tis found. Look forth, mof# 
San. If your worfhip will pleafe to tell me where adorable, tho’ moft unhappy princefs; lool: forth, and 
J fhall get them; but there’s no paying with an | behold whom fate hath fent to your relief; the mot 
empty hand; where nothing is, nothing can come | renowned knight of the woeful figure, the iavinci- 
on’t. Twelve lawyers make not one honeft man. | ble Don Quixote de la Mancha, for whofe viGtorious 
Quix. Ceafe thy impertinence, and pay the mo-| arm alone this adventure is referv’d Oh carfed 
ney immediately. inchanter, deft thou keep this charming princefs in- 
San. If I have feen the colour of gold this fort- vifikle to my eyes? Open the caftle-g 
night, may I never fee Terefa Pancha again. {them this inftant, whoever is on the guard, or you 
Quix. 1am confounded, my lord, at the extrava-| hall feel the force of my attack. You fhall find, 
gance of my fquire, who, out of the fpoils of fo, caitifs, that onefingle knight is too many for youal!, 
many giants he hath plunder’d, fhould not have re.. [He attacks the Walls, and breaks the Windoavs. 
ferv’d enough to oblige your lordthip with fuch a SC ENE. IV. 
trifle; but, if you know any one who will difem- 





ates, open 


: : D ixote, Guzzle, axd Mob. 
burfe that fum, or any other, Iwill fell him the re- Coie. Feydnel What Pood cI name, are 
verfion of the next ifland I conquer. J you doing? What, do youintend to beat down my 
Guz. Do you make a jeft of me, Sir? heals? 


Ryix. Be not incens’d; Yam forry I am not able Quix. Thou moft uncourteous lord, deliver the 
to give it you. 


Boas forfooth! e oad Princefs whom thou fo unjuftly doft detain; or thin!« 
Sie oat ay ote. a piety Wey OF paying? that all the inchanters on earth hall preferve 

debts, truly; I fancy if I was to tell the excifemany | thee from my vengeance. 

and my brewer, I was forry I could not pay em,| Guz, Don’t tell me of princeffes and lords; I’m 

they would fend me and my forrow to gaol together. : , 


P : no Tord, I am an honeft man; and I can tell YOu, 
ia aie f He! ne St. ee ened | you may bea gentleman, but you don’t 2@ like One, 
ane won mut get the philofopher’s {tone, before | +, break a poor man’s windows in this manner. 

you can make any money of us. 


" : a . Quix. Deliver the princefs, caitif. 
myhoute, tl Tam pads tae Per ene | Cate Bay me ay bly Soy and go out of my 
> 3 3 A Pa, ° h ) . - Pi 1eF 
San. Y with your-worthip would think of chiang. oufe,or I'll fetch a warrant for you; Dll fee whether 


“asus if Gj @ : a man is to have his victuals eat wp, and drinle 
tee : ss petal ts ei bea blanketing, Why | drank out, and windows broke, and his walls fhat- 
Ps ye mlpteC ents vt hte Bis any thing ter’d, and his guefts difturb’d, for nothing. 
thefe twelve hours; and I don’t find I am like bi uix. Ungracious knight! who fo often throwef® 
rare much better for the next twelve; and by that in my teeth that {mall entertainment, which thou 
time J fhall be fo light, you may as well tofs a feather art oblig’d to give men of my heroic profeffion, 
in Z gees : saeeiee? k Guz. I believe, indeed, your protefiion does 
—NEie Sancho, come hither; J intend to make oblige people fometimes to give, whether they will 
thee my ambaflador. | ae 2 
k San. Why truly, Sir, that’s a poft I fhould dike Quix. It is too plain, thou wretch, why thou 
hap es well; your baffadours lead rare fat lives, wouldeft have me gone; thou knoweft the deliver- 
. se ays on Pin bigs: a very good baffadour, ing of this high lady thou doft detain, is referved 
or 3 "Bh aah iad gy battcs h for me alone; but deliver her this moment, with all 
Agix, Thou thalt go my ambaffador to the court her attendants, all her plate and jewels which thou 
of Dulcinea del Tobofo, haft robb’d her of 
San. pia It is equal to your worfhip what Gaz. Hear this, neighbours, I am accus’d of 
ia is i na oy and, to fay the truth, I had ftealing plates and jewels, when every body knows 
rather £0 ta fome other; for tho’ my lady Dulcinea I have but five dozen of plates, and thofe I bought 
ef Peel ia: U ouacts yet the has got fuch a waundy and paid for honeftly; and as for jewels, the devil 
oa fed nat Hbe oak i ; fancy your bafladours| o¢ any jewels are there in this houfe, but two bobs 
ee 7 : me he cep eure, that my wife wears in her ears, which were given 
RuK 7 eptrle + reply not, on thy life, but go and her by Sir Thomas Loveland at his laft eleGtion. 
prepare thyielf for thy journey; then come to me Quix. Ceafe thy equivocations, and deliver them 
and receive farther inftructions, for thou fhalt fet this inftant, or thou fhalt find how vainly thou dof 
Gut ths yery evening——But, ha! ‘the charming| tun ¢y al thofe giants at thy heels. [The Mob laugh. 
, Voiee begins again, j 


5 Do you mock. me, caitifs ? Now, thou mof income 
At RA, Why will Florella, &ce parable Dulcinea del Tobofo, affit thy valiant knight. 
[Dorothea ings within. | [He drives them off, and exit 
The pajn which tears my throbbing breaft Bled  aldinge tis egy : 
What language can deplore ? SCENE V. a Chamber. 
For bow fhould language have expref Dorothea, and Jezebel. 


AA pain-ne’er felt before! Dor. Ha, ha, ha! in fpite of all my misfortunes, 

In otber virgin wounded béarts, I cannot help laughing at the pleafant adventure’ of 
Love's cruel {port we fees the knight of the woeful figure. 

But the mof cruel of bis darts Fez. Do you think, Madam, this is the very 

He bas referu'd for me, fame Don what d’ye call him, whom yout fa- 

Quix. Unhappy princefs ! thex faw in Spain, and of whom he has told us fuch 

Dor. Thy curfe, O Tantalus ! I'd prizes pure pleafant ftories ? 

Thy curfe a blifs would prove. | Dor. The fame; it can be no other, Oh, Jeze- 

Ab! Heaven were kind, if with my eyes bel! T with my adventure may end as happily as 

I could enjoy my love. thofe of my name-fake Dorothea’s did; I am fure 

Inchanted thus, romances tel] they are very near as romantic: But have not I rea-~ 

Their moans poor virgins make; fon to blame Fairlove for fulfering me to be here 
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before him? The lover that does not out-fly his 
miftrefs’s defires, is flow indeed, 

Sex. And let me tell you, Madam, he muf be 
verytwift who does. 


Bs Fi IY , AY 


Dor. Ob haften-my lover, dear Cupid, 
Wing hither the youth I admire; 
The wretch is too lawy and fiupid, 
Who leaves me but time w, defires 
Let prides, who leave lowers in anguifp, 
Themfelves in their fonder fits fray 4 
Bui leawe not the virgin to languifhs 
Who meets ber true lover half way. 


Well, I'ma mad girl: Don’t you think this huf- 
band of mine, that is to be, will have a delightful 
tafk to tame me ? 

ex. By what Ican fee, he’s in a pretty fair way 
to be tamed himfelf. 


SC. BN -E VL 
Sancho, Dorothea, and Jezebel. 


San. Pray, ladies, which of you is the chanted 
princefs; or are you both chanted princeffes ? 

Fez. What is it to: you what we are, faucebox? 

Dor. Peace, dear Jezebel.—-—This muft»be the 
illuftrious Sancho himfelf.—-I_ am the Princefs In- 
doccalambria. 

San. My mafter, the knight of the woeful figure, 
(and a woeful figure he makes, fure enough) fends 
your ladyfhip his humble fervice, and hopes you will 
not take it amifs that he has not been able to knock 
all the people in the houfe on the head; however, 
he has made it pretty wellwup in breaking the win- 
dows; your ladyship will lie pure and cool, for the 
devil a whole pane is there in all your apartment: 
if the glazier had hir’d him, he cou’d not have done 
better. 

Dor. Thou mighty {quire of the moft mighty 
knight upon earth, give my grateful thanks to your 
mafter for what he has undertaken upon my ac- 
count; but tell him not to get his precious bones 
bruis’d any more, for I am fufficiently affur’d this 
adventure is referv'd for fome other knight. 

San. Nay, nay, like enough; all men cannot do 
all things: one man gets an eftate, by what another 
gets a halter. Allis not fifh that fwims. Many a 
man wants a wife, but more want to get rid of one. 
Two cuckolds fee each other’s horns, when neither 
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DON QUIXOTE w ENGLAND. 


AIR VV. The King’s Old Courtier. 
I, 
When mighty roaft beef was the Englifbman’s food, 
Tt ennobled our bearts, and enriched our blood ; 
Our foldiers were brave, and our courtiers were 
Ob the roaft beef of Old England, 
And Old England's roaft beef ! 
TI. 
Then, Britons, from all nice dainties refrain, 
Which effeminate Italy, France, and Spain; 
And mighty roeft beef fhall command on the main. 
Ob the roaft beef, Ge. 
San. Ob the roaft beef, Gc. 


Der. I have been told, noble fquire, that you 
once impos’d a certain lady for Dulcinea.on your 
mafter; now, what think you, if this young lady, 
here, fhould perfonate that incomparable princefs ? 

%ex, Who, I? 

San. Adod! your princefs-fhip has hit it; for he 
has never feen this Duleinea, nor has any body elfe 
that J can hear of; and who my Lady Dulcinea 
fhould be, I don’t know, unlefs the be one of your 
chanted Indies: The curate of our parifh, and Mr, 
Nicholas the barber, have often told me there was 
no fech woman, and that my mafter was a mad+ 
man ;_and. fometimes I am half at a lofs to guefs 
whether he be mad orno. Im fure, if it was not 
for the fake of a little ifland that I am to govern, T 
fhould not have follow’d his errantries fo long. 

Dor. Fy, do not entertain fuch unworthy thoughts 
of that moft glorious knight. 

San. Nay, Madam, I can’t find in my heart to 
think him. mad neither; for he will talk fome- 
times, “twould do one good to hear him talk; he 
will talk. ye three hours, and I fhan’t underftand one 
word he fays. Our curate was a fool to him; and 
yet he has talk’d what I could not underftand nei- 
ther, but that’s neither here nor there; an empty 
purfe caufes a full heart; an old'‘woman’s a very 
bad bribe, but a very good wife; confcience often 
ftops at a molehill, and leaps over a mountain; the 
law guards us from all evil but itfelf; what's vice to- 
day ts virtue to-morrow; ‘tis not only plums that 
{make a pudding; phyfic makes you firft fick, and 
then well; wine firft makes you well, and then fick, 

Sez. And your proverbs would make the devil, 
fick. 

Dor. Lofe no time, good Sancho, but acquaint 
the moft invincible knight that the Lady Duicinea 


good. ‘ 





of them can fee hisown. Money is the fruit of|is in the caitle ; we'll manage the matter fo dex- 


evil, as often as the root of it, Charity feldom 
goes out of her own houle; and ill-nature is always 
a rambling abroad. Every woman is a beauty, if 
you will believe her own glafs; and few, if you will 
believe her neighbours. 

Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Pray, Mr. Sancho, might not 
ene hope to fee your illuftrious mafter ? 

San. Nothing would rejoice his, heart fo much, 
Madam, unlefs it were to fee my Lady Dulcinea 
herfelf. Ah, Madam, might I hope your ladythip 
would fpeak a good word for me? . 

Dor. Name it, and be affur’d of any thing in my 
power, honeft Sancho. 

San. Wf your princefs-fhip'conld but. prevail on 
my miafter, that I might not be fent home after my 
Lady Dulcinea; for, to tell you the truth, Madam, 
1am fo fond or the Englith roait beef and ftrong 
heer, that ¥ don’t intend ever to fet my foot in 


teroufly, yqu fhall be in no danger of a difcovery. 
San. Since my bringing the laft Dulcinea to him, 
Ido not fear that; he that can fwallow a goofe, 
will hardly keck at a gander; the bear may well 
dance when the afs plays on the fiddle, [2xit San. 


§° CL ECN E° vo, 
Dorothea, and Jezebel, 


Dor. Ha, ha, ha! Well, for the future, I will 
never difbélieve a traveller; the knight and his 
fquire are full-as ridiculous as they were defcrib’d 
We thall have rare diverfion. 

ex. Poor Fairlave! thou art quite forgotten. 

Dor. Vve rather reafon to think Dorothea fo: I 
am fure, when a lover fuffers his miftrefs to come 
firft to the place of appointment, he cannot blame 
any innocent amufement with which fhe would 
fhorten his abfence ;, and to confefs a truth to you, 


Spain again, if J can help it: give me a flice of roaft | while I am ftill under apprehenfions of the match 


beef before all the rarities of Camacho’s wedding. 
Dor. Bravely faid, nobie fquire. 


' s 3 "4 
lmy father intends for me, I have too great caufe ta 
) Dy > 


z3* ° c 
| try to divert my grere 


{ 









* qualifications when we have chofe him. 


come into our heads; you know, Mr. Guzzle, we 


DON QUI 


AIR VI. From Aberdeen to Edinburgh. 
Happy the animals who fray 
In freedom thro the grove; 
No laws in love they e’er obey, 
But thofe prefcrib’d by love: 
While we, confin’d to parents rules, 
Unfertunate, are told, 
None follew love's fweet laws, but foals; 
The wife-are flaves to gold. [ Exeunt. 
SCENE VIII. The Streer, 
Mr.:Mayor, and a Voter. 
May. Well, neighbour, what’s your opinion of 
this ftrange man that is come to town, Don Quixote, 
as he calls himfelf ?* 
Vor. Think! why, that he’s a madman, 
fhouw'd I think? - 
May. ’Ecod! it runs in my head that he is come 
to ftand for parliament-man, 
Vor. How can that be, neighbour? they tell me 
he’s a Spaniard ? 
’ May. What’s that to us? Let him look to his 
If he can’t 


What 


fit in the houfe, that’s his fault. 

Vot. Nay, nay, he can’t be chofe if: he thould 
ftand 5 for,-to my certain knowledge, the corpora- 
tion have promis’d Sir Thomas Loveland and Mr. 
Bouncer. 

May. Pugh! all promifes are conditional ;*and 
let me tell you, Mr. Retail, I begin to fmoke a 
plot. i begin to apprehend no oppofition; and then 
we're fold, neighbour. 

Vot. Noy no, neighbour; then we fhall not be 
fold, and that’s worfe: But rather than it fhould 
come to that, I would ride all over the kingdom for 
a candidate; and if I thought Sir Thomas intended 
to fteal us in this manner, he fhould have no vote of 
mine, I afflure you. . I fhall vote for no mah who 
holds the corposation cheap. 

May. Then fuppofe we were to goina body, 
and folicit Sir Don Quixote to ftand> As for his 
being mad, while he’s out of Bedlam, it does not 
fignify, 

* Wot. But there is another obje@tion, neighbour, 
which Iam afraid the corporation will never get 
over.:, 

May. What’s that, pr’ythee > 

Yot. They fay ke has brought no money with him. 

May. Ay, that indeed! But tho’ he hatly no 
money with him here, F am affured by his fervant 
that he hath a very large eftate: and fo, if the! 
ether party come down handfomely with the ready, 
we may truithim; for you know, at laf&t, we have 
nothing to do but not tochufe him, and then we 
Tmay recover all he owes us. 

Vot. 1 do not care to be fold, neighbour. 

May. Nor { neither, neighbour, by any but my- 
felf. I think that is the privilege ofa free Briton. 

SiQ EvN- E> 1X. 
Guzzle, Mayer, and Retail. 

Guz. Mr. Mayor, a good morrow to 
are you for a whet this morning? 

May. With atk my heart; but what’s become of 
the gentleman, the traveller? 

Guz. He’s laid down to fleep, I believe ; pretty 
well tired with work. What the devil to do with 
him, I can’t teil. 

May. My neighbour and I have a ftrange thought 





you, Sir; 





are like to have no oppofition, and that I believe | 
you will fee} the want of as much as any man. 
Now, d’ye fee, we have taken it into sonfideration, 
whether we fhould not afk this Sir Don to repre-| 
fent us, 
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Guz. With all my heart; if either of you will 
hang out a fign and entertain him;—but he is far 
enough in my books already. 

May. You are too cautious, Matter Guzzle; I 
make no doubt but he is fome very rich man, who 
pretends to be poor, in order to get his eleétion the 
cheaper; he can have no other defign in ftaying 
among us» For my part, I make no doubt but that 
he is come to ftand on the court intereft. 

Guz. Nay, nay, if he ftands at all, itis on the 
court fide, no doubt; forhe talks of nothing but 
kings, and princes, and pvincefles, and emperors, 
and emprefiles, 

May. Ay, ay, an officer in the army too, I war- 
rant him, if we knew but the bottom. 

Gus. He feems, indeed, to be damnably fond of 
free-quarter. 

Ret, But if you think he intends to offer him- 
felf, would it net be wifer to let him ; for then, 
you know, if he fpends never fo much, we fhall 
not be oblig’d to chufe him. 

May. Brother alderman, I have reproved you 
already for that way of reafoning; it favours too 
much of bribery. I like an oppoftion, becaufe 
otherwife a man may be oblig’d to vote againtt his 
party; therefore when we invite a gentleman to 





| ftand, we invite him to fpend his money for the 


honour of his party; and when both parties have 
fpent as much as they are able, every honeft maa 
will vote according to his confcience. 

Guz. Mr. Mayor talks like a man of fenfe and 
honour, and it does me good to hear him. 

May. Ay, ay, Mr. Guzzle, I never gave a vote 
contrary to my confcience, I have very earneftly 
recommended the country-intereft to all my bre- 
thren: but before that, I recommended the town 
intereft; that is, the intereft of this corporation 5 
and firft of all I recommended to every particular 
man to take a particular care of himfelf. And it 
is with a certain way of reafoning, that he that 
ferves me beft, will ferve the town beft; and dsc 
that ferves the town bett, will ferve- the country best. 

Guz. See what it is to have beén at Oxford; the 
parfon in the parifh himfelf can’t out-talk him. 

Ffay.: Come, landlord, we'll have one bottle, and 
drink fuceefs to the corporation. ‘Thefe times 
come but feldom, therefore we ought to make the 
beft of them. Come along. [Lxeuns. 
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Aaeip py lager pine why 
SCENE, A Chamber in the Inn. 
Don Quixote, and Sancho. 


Quix HOU haft, by this time, fully per- 
ceiv’d, Sancho, the extreme difficulties 
and dangers of knight-etrantry. 

San. Ay, and of "fquire-errantry too, an’t pleafe 
your worfhip. 

Quix. But virtue is its own reward. 

San. Your worfhip may have a relith for thefe 
rewards, perhaps: but to {peak truly, I am a poor 
plain man, and know nothing of thefe fine things; 
and for any reward I have hitherto got, I had much 
rather have gone without it.. As for an ifland, I 
believe I could relith it as well as another; but a 
man may catch cold while his coat is making: and 
fince you may provide for me in a much eafier Ways 
if 1 might be fo bold as to fpeak 

Quix. Thou knoweft I will deny thee nothing, 
which is fit for me to give, or thee to take, 

San, Then if your worthip woud be fo good as 
































































































































8 DON QUIXOTE im ENGLAND, 
to fet me up in an inn, F fhould make a rare land- 
ford; amd itis a very thriving trade among the 
Englith. 

Quix. And could thou defcend fo low, ignoble 
wretch ? 

San. Any thing to get am honeft livelihood, which 
is more than I: find we are like to-do imthe way we 
are going on: for, if kdurf fpeak it 

Quix. Speak fearlefsly I wilh only impute 
. Et to thy ignovance. 

San. Why, then, I find, Sir, that we are look’d 
on here to be neither more nor lefs, better or worfe, 
than a couple of madmen. 

Quix, Sancho, I am not concern’d at the evil 
opinion of men. Indeed, if, we confider who are 
their favourites, we thall have no reafon to be fo 
fond of their applaufe. Virtue, Sancho, is. too 
bright: for their eyes, andthey dare not beliold her. 














the: corporation is.as well affeéted a corporation as 
any in all England, and I believe highly fenfible of 
the honour you intend them. No mam knows his 
ftrength till he tries it; and, notwithftanding what 
you may have heard of the knight of the long-purfey 
if you oppofe him: brifkly, I dare anfwer for your 
fuccefs. 

Quix. Is there a knight on earth Pdare not op- 
pofe? Tho’ he had as many hands as Briareus, as 
many eyes. as Argus, I fhould not fear’ him. 

May. This isa fpeciabftick of wood, I find—— 
A benefit-ticket,. adod: Afide. 

Quix: Vfee.the reafor: of your apprehenfion; you 
have heard of my ill fuccefs in my laft-adventurt-s 
that was not my fault! [Sighing. 

May. I fee he has been thrown out at foie other 
place already T don’t im the leafty. Sir, appre- 
hend it was your fault; but there is nothing to be 

























































































Hypocrify is.the deity they worthip. Is notithe law- 
yer often.call’d an honeft man, when for aineaking 
fee he pleads the villain’s caufe, or attempts to ex- 


tort evidence to the convi€tion of the! innocent? 


Does: not the phyficiam live well in-his neighbour- 
hood;. while he fuffers them to bribe his ignorance 
to their deftruGion ? But why fhould I mention thofe 
whofe profeflion:’tis to prey.on others? Look thro’ 
What is it recommends mens but the 
poverty, the vice, and the mifery of others? This, |! 
Sanchoy they; are fenfible-of, and therefore, inftead 
of endeavouring to make himfelf better, each man 
Each 


the world. 


endeavours: to make: his: neighbour worfe. 
man rifes, to. admiration: by treading on mankind, 


Riches and power accrue to the'ane, by the deftruc- 
tion-of thoufands. Thefe-are the generat objects of 


the good opinion of men: Nay, aad ithat which is 


profefs’d'ta be paid to virtue, is feldom more to.any 


thing than a fupercilious.contempt of ourneighbour. 
What is a good-natur’d man? Why, ones who fee- 
ing the want of his friend. cries he pitiesihiem Is 
this real?. No: if it was, he would relieve him, 
His pity is triumphant arroganee and infult:: it arifes 
from his pride, not from his compaflion. Sancho, 


let them-callme-mad; I’m not mad enough to court 


their approbation. ' 
San» Oh! good your, worfhip, proceed; I could 
faft an heur longer to hear.your difcourfes 
SCENE Il. 
Guzzle, Don Quixote; and Sancho. 


Guz. An't pleafe your honour, the mayor of the: 


own is. come to wait on you. 

Quix. Give him admittance. 
magiftrate of the: place, who comes I fuppofe, to 
congratulate me on my arrival; he might have come 
fooner; but the negleét-of *his:duty is better than 
the total omiffion. In the mean while, Sancho, 
poit thou away this inftant to Tobofo; and Heaven 
profper thy-embafly. 

San. Profperity. may. travel with-mey. without 
tiring itfelf. [Afide. 
Ss CEN EO OW, 

Mayor, and Don Quixote. 

May. Yam you honour’s moft humble fervant. 

Quix. Sir, | am glad to-fee you; Icthink you 
are the chief officer of the town. 

May. Yes, an’t pleaie your honour, Lam Mr. 
Mayor of this town. 
the pleafure to have waitedion. you fooner,: but I was 
quite ignorant of the defign with which you came 
hither. 

Quix. Be feated, Sir; you. are a worthy man, 
and to: your praife be it fpoken, the firft that has 
done his duty fince my arrival. 

May, 1 can’t anfwes for the whele towns but 






This is the chief 


I fhould, have done myfelf 


done without bleeding freely on thefe-oceafions. 

Quix. Ha! do you think I fear to bleed? 

May. Be not fo paffionate, Sir; this T’affure you, 
you willdo your bufinefs with:lefs than any others 
I {uppofe, Sir, it may lie im your power to-do fome 
fervices to this town. 

Quixe Be affur'dit does.. Bwill; for your fake, 
preferve it for ever fromany infults. No armies fhall 
ever do you any harm. 

May. \affure-you, Sir, that will retonimend you 
very much: If youican keep foldiers from quartering 
wpon us, we fhall make very little: difficulty in the 
affair: But I hope your honour will’ confider: that 
thetown is very poor, Sir; alittle circulation of mo- 
ney among:us would: 

Quix Siry-you make mie-concern’d that it is not 
now in my power to give whatever yew defiré; but 
reft fecure of this, there is not-one whom you fhall 
recommend, that’ shall not, withim this twelve». 
month, be governor of .amifland, 

May. This is acourtier, I’findy. by-his promifes. 

[ Afider 

Quix. But who is this knight'whom I‘am to-en® 
counter ? Is he now in the caftle? ‘ 

May, Yes; Sir, he is:smow:at Loveland ‘Caftle, a 
feat-of his about tegy miles off. He-was here the 
very day before your honour came to town, randy- 
ing for a knight of +his:acquaintance; with»no'lefs 
than fix hundred freeholders at ‘his heele: 

Quix. Humph! Thofe-are a fort of foldiers I 
never heard of in: SpainsmmHow! were they arm’d? 

May. Arm'd, Sir? 

Quixe Ay; with carbines; with mutkets, . {pears, 
piftolsy, fwords, or how? Ivafk,, that/I may?chufe 
proper weapons to encounter them. 

May. Ha, ha, ha! your: honour is pleas*d: to be 
merry ! why truly, Sir, they were pretty well 'arm’d 
when they went out of town; every man had four 
or five bottles in his head; at léafts 

Quix. Bafe-born cowards! who owe their cou- 
rage ta the fpirit of their wine! But be eafy, Sir; 
withig thefe two days notrone of them fhall bevalive. 

May. Marry, Heaven forbid’! Some of” them‘are 
as honeft gentlemen: as any invthe county. 

Quixe Ha! honeft!: and: ine ther train of the 
knight ofthe long-purfe! Do Inot*know him to 
be a deflowerer of virgins; a deftroyer‘of orphans, a 
defpoiler of widows, a debaucher of wivess=—— 

AMday« Who, Sir Thomas Loveland; Sir? Why, 
you don’t know him. He’s as good-natur’dy civil 
a gentleman, as aman may fay 

Quixs Why, then;do you petition me againft him? 

May. Nay, Sir, for that:matter, let him*be-as 
civil as he pleafes, one man’s money is’ as’ good as 
another's. You (ecm te bea civil geptleman too5 




































| and if you ftand againft him, J don’t know which 
would carry it: but this, I believe, you guefs al- 
ready, that he who {pends moft would not have the 
Jeaft chance. 

Quix, Hat caitif! doft thou think I would con- 
| defcend to be the patron of a place fo mercenary? 
| If my fervices cannot procure me the election, dof 
thou think my money fhould make me their knight? 
What fhould I get by undertaking the protection of 
this city and caftle, but dangers, difficulties, toils, 
and enchantments? Hence from my fight! or, by 
the peerlefs Dulcinea’s eyes, thy blood fhall pay the 
affront thou haft given my honour.————Was it for 
this that I was chofen in full fenate-the Patron of 
Ja Mancha? Gods! to what will mankind dege- 
nerate! where not only the vile neceflaries of life, 
but even honours, which fhould be the reward of 
virtue only, are to be bought with money. 

SCENE IV. another Chamber. 
Squire Badger, Scut bis Hunt/man, and Guzzle. 

Badg. That’s it, honies; oh! that’s it 
What, have you no company in the houfe, landlord? 
Could not you find out an honeft lad, one that could 
take a hearty pot? 

Guz. Faith, noble fquire, I with’ you had fpoke 
alittle fooner; Mr. Permit, the officer, is juft gone 
out of the houfe: your worfhip wou'd have lik’d 
him hugely; he is rare good company. 

Badg. Well, but hang it, haft thou nobody? 

Guz. I have not one gueft in the houfe, Sir, but 
a young lady and her maid, and a madman, and a 

{quire, as he calls himfelf. 

' Badg. Squire! who, pr’ythee? 

Guz. Squire {t is acurfed hard name, I ne- 
ver can remember it. Squire Pancho Sanchom-he 
calls himfelf. 

‘ Badg. Px’ythee, what is he, a whig, or a tory? 
Hey! 

Guz. Sir, I don’t know what he is: His mafter 
and he have been here in my houfe this month, and 
I can’t tell what to make of ’em; I with the devil 
had ’em before I had feen em, the fquire and his 
matter both. 

RBadg, What, has the fquire a mafter ? 

Guz. Idon’t know which is mafter, nor which 
is man, not I; fometimes I think one is mafter, 
and then again IJ think it is t’other lam fure I 
had rather be the fquire, for he fleeps moft, and eats 
moft; he is as bad as a greyhound ina houfe; there 
is no laying down any thing eatable, butif you turn 
your back, flap he has it up As for the knight, 
as he cails himfelf, he has more.to pay for breaking 
windows, than eating: Wou’d I were wellrid of him! 
He will Gt you fometimes in the yard to guard the 
caftle, as he calls it; but I am afraid his defign is to 
rob the houfe, if he could catch an opportunity. 
I don’t underftand one word in ten of what he fays; 
_ he talks of giants, and caftles, and queens, and prin- 
cefles, and chanters, and magicians, and Dulcineas. 
He has been a mighty traveller, it feems. 

Badg. A comical dog, I fancy; go, give myfer- 
vice to him,-tell htm I fhould be glad of his com- 
pany 5 go. 

Guz. I am afraid he is not in any of the bef 
humours, for he was moft confoundedly drubb’d 
juft now. 

Badg. Well, prythee go and call him; here is 
fome of the beft phyfic for him. Come, Scut,, fit 
down, and fing that fong once more. 

A IR -VII. Mother, quoth Hodge, &c. 
Scut. The doGor is feed for a dangerous draught, 

Wich cures balf a doweny and kills half a feore; 
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Of all the beft drugs the dilpenfaries taught, 
"LT were well couldeach cure one difeafe, and nomores 
But bere’s the juice 
Bee, Of fov'reign ufes 
Twill cure your diftempers, whatever thzy be3 
In body, or fpirit, 
: Wherever you bear it; 
Lake of this alarge dofe, and it foon fets you freee 
By cunning direGors, if trick’d of your pelfs 
Your loffes a dofe of good claret can heal; 
Or if you bave been a dire&tor yourfelf, 
"Twill teach you no lofs of your honour to feels 
Stocks fall or rife, 
_, Tell truth or lies, 
Your fame and your fortune bere remedy find; 
If Silvia be cruel, 
Take this water -gruel, 
"Twill foon cure the fever that burns up your minds 
Bike (iv Na det Va 
Don Quixote, Guzzle, Scut, and Badger. 

Quix. Moft illuftrious and mighty knight, I’m 
proud to kifs your hands. 

Badg. Your fervant, Sir, your fervant A de- 
vilifh odd figure this. [ Afide. 

Quix, To meet a perfon of your diftinStion, is a 
happinefs I little expeéted; for Iam much miftaken 
but you are either the knight of thefun, or of the 
black helmet. 

Badg. Or of the black cap, Sir, if you pleafe. 

Quix. Sir knight of the black cap, I rejoice in 
meeting you in this caftle; and I with the atchieve-~ 
ments of this glorious adventure, in which J have 
been, by the curfed pow’r of inchantment, foil’d, 
may be referv’d for you. 

Badg. This is honeft coufin Tom, faith, as mad 
as a march-hare. [ Afide. 

Quix. Would you guefs, Sir knight of the black 
cap, that this uncourteous perfon, the lord of this 
caftle, fhould detain within his walls the moft beau- 
tiful princefs in the univerfe? 

Badg. The devil he does ! 

Quix. Inchanted; and, if I miftake not, by that 
inchanter Merlin; I humbly fuppofe, the delivery 
of this princefs was thedefign with which you came 
to this caftle. 

Badg. Ay, ay, Sir, Vil deliver her, I warrant 
you: But come, Sir Pray, Sir, may I crave 
the honour of your name? 

uix. 1am known, Sir, in chivalry, by the name 
of the knight of the woeful figure. 

Badg. Sir knight of the woeful figure, will you 
pleafe tofitdown? Come, Sir, here’s to you—Land- 
lord, draw your chair.—-How long, Sir knight of the 
woeful figure, have you been in thefe parts? 

Quix. Itis not, Sir knight of the black cap, the 
bufinefs of a knight-errant to number time, Jike 
the inferior part of mankind, by the days which he 
lives, but by the actions he performs; perhaps you 
may have fojourn’d Jonger here than I. Are there 
many knights in this kingdom? 

Badg. Oh, numberlefs!——there are your knights 
and baron knights, and knights of the poft; and 
then there are your blue knights, and your red 
knights, and your green knights, 

Quix. Well may this kingdom be faid to be hap- 
py, when fo many knights confpire for its fafety. 

Badg. Come, let us be merry; we'll have a hunt- 
ing fong —-Sir knight, I fhould be glad to fee 
you at my country-feat,—-Come, Scut, fing away. 

AIR VIM. There was a. Jovial Beggar, SiC. 
Scut. The dufky night rides dow Ps 
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The bounds all join in glorious cry, 
The buni{man winds bis born: 
Anda bunting we will go 
The wife around her hufband throws 
Her arms, and begs bis flay 3 
My dear, it rains, and bails, 
You will not hunt to-day. 
Buta bunting we will go 
A brufbing fox in yonder wood, 
Secure to find we feek; 
For why? Lcarry’d found and good, 
A cartlead there laft week. 
And a hunting we will go. 
Away be goes, be flies the rout, 
_Lbeir fieeds all {pur and fwitch ; 
Some are thrown itty and fome thrown outs 
And fome thrown in the ditch: 
But a bunting we will go 
Mt length bis firength to faintnefs worn, 
, Poor Reynard ceafes flight ; 
Then, hungry, homeward we returny 
Lo feaft away the night : 
Then a drinking we will go 

Badg. Ha, ha, ha! Sir knight of the woeful 
figure; this is the life, Sir, of moft of our knights 
in England. 

Quix, Hunting is a manly exercife, and therefore 
a proper recreation: Butitis the bufinefs of aknight- 
errant to rid the world of other fort of animals than 
foxes. 

Badg. Here is my dear Dorothea to you, the moft 
beautiful woman in the world. 

Quix. Ha! caitif! doft thou dare fay that in my 
prefence, forgetting that the peerlefs Dulcinea yet 
lives? Confefs thy fault this inftant, and own her 
inferior to Dulcinea, or I will make thee a dreadful 
example to all future knights who fhall dare difpute 
the incomparablenefs of that divine lady. 

Badg. ‘Throw by your fpit, Sir, throw by your 
fpit, and I don’t fear you. Sbud! I'll beat your 
Janthorn-jaws into your throat, you rafcal. 

{Squire Badger offers to frike Don Quixote. 

Gus. Oh, that this fellow were at the devil! dear 
fguire, let -him alone, 

Quix. Ha! have I difcovered thee, impoftor? 
Thanks, moft incomparable lady, that-haft not fuf- 
fered thy knight to pollute his hands with the bafe 
blood of that impoftor fquire. 

S CE NB. VI. 
Bon Quixote, Sancho, and Squire Badger. 

San. Oh, Sir, I have been feeking your honour} 
T have fuch news to tell you! 

Quix. Sancho, uncafe this inftant, and handle 
that fquire as he deferves. 

San. My Lady Dulcinea, Sir—_——_. 

Quix. Has been abus’d, has been injur’d, by the 
flanderous tongue'of that {quire. 

San. But, Sir 

Quix. If thou expeéteft to livea moment, anfwer 
me not a word, till that caitif hath felt thy fift. 

San. Nay, Sir, with all my heart, as faras a cuff 
or two goes I hate your fquire-errants that 
carty arms about them. 

Badg. Vil box -you fir one hand, fecond with 
both. Sirrah, I am able to beat a dozen of you— 
if I don’t Jamb thee————. [They both frrip. 

San. May be not, 
threatned follcs live long, high words break no bones; 


na {nowy 








many walk into a battle, and are carry’d out on’¢; | 


one ounce of heart is better than many itone of | 
flefh; dead men pay no furgeons; fafer to dapcé' af- 
ter a Addle than.a drum, though not fo honourable ; 
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brother {quire, may be not; | Fair. 








a wife man would be a foldier in time of peace, and | 
a parfon in time of war. 
SCE N Baga 
Mrs. Guzzle, Squire Badger, and Sancho. 
Mrs. Guz. What, in the devil’s name, is the mat-] 
ter with you? Get you and your mafter out of my | 
houfe, for a couple of pickpockets as YOU area 
Sir, Ihope your worthip will not be angry with us. | 
Badg. Stand away, landlord, .ftand AWAY mens | 
If I don’t lick him 
San. Come along, out into the yard, and let me | 
havefair play, and I don’t fear yousm—el don’t fear | 
you, ; 
Mrs. Guz. Get you out, you rafcal, get you eut,| 
or Pll be the death of you; Vil teach you‘to fight | 
with your betters, you villain, you; I'll curry you, | 





















































firrah. 
SCENE VIIl. 
Fairlove, and Squire Badger. 

Fair. I am forry to fee a gentleman infulted, Sir. | 
What was the occafion of this fray? 

Badg. I hope you are no knight-errant, Sir? 

Fair, Sir! 

Badg. I fay, Sir, IY hope you are no knight-ere } 
rant, Sir? . 1 

Fair. You are merry, Sir. 

Badg. Ay, Sir, and you wou'd have been merry 
too, had you feen fuch a fight as Ihave. Here is 
a fellow in this inn, that outdoes all the fhows t 
everfaw. He was going to knock my brains out for | 
drinking my miftrefs’s health. 

Fair. Perhaps he is your rival, Sir. j 

Badg. Odd! that’s like enough, now I think on’t; 
who knows but this may be that fon of a whore 
Fairlovey whom I have been told on? 

Fair. Ha! 

Badg. As fure asa gun—this ishe—Odsbodlikins? 
Mrs. Dorothea, you have a very ftrange fort of a. 
tafte, I can tell you that, ; 

Fair. Do you travel towards London, Sir? be- 
caufe I fhall be glad of your company. 

Badg, No, Sir; I have not above fifteen fhort. 
miles to go, and quite acrofs the country. 

Fair. Perhaps you are going to Sir Thomas Love- 
land’s ? 

Badg. Do you know Sir Thomas, then, Sir ? 

Fair, Very intimately well, Sir. 

Badg. Give me your hand, Sir. You are an | 
honeft cock, I warrant you.Why, Sir, Iam going | 
to fall in love with Sir Thomas’s daughter. ; 

Fair, You can’t avoid that, Sir, if you fee her; 
for the is the moft agreeable woman in the world. 

Badg. And then the fings like a nightingale! 
Now that is a very fine quality in a wife; for you 
know, the more fhe fings, the lefs the’ll talk. Some 
folks like women for their wit; odfbodlikins! it is) 
a fign they have none of their own: there is no- 
thing a man of good fenfe dreads fo much in a wife, | 
as her having more fenfe than himfelf, 

AMT Re AX, Lillibulero, 
Like gold to a mifer, the wit of a lafs, 
More trouble than joy to ber bufband may brings 
Fair. That fault’s in the mifer, and not in the mafs 3 
He knows not to ufe fo precious a thing. 
Wit teaches how 
To arm your brow; 
A price for that treafure fome bufbands have paide 
But wit will conceal it ; 
And if you don't feel it, 
M4 horn’s but a pimple fcarce [een on your beads 
SC Ey Neat aimee 
Fairlove, Squire Badger, and John. 
Fobn. Sir, Sir! 
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Fair. Well, what now? 
Sohne [Whifpers. | 
Fair. How! here? 
Fehn. I faw her, Sir, upon my honour. 
S Fair. 1 am the happieft of mankind. [ Afde.]— 
) Brother traveller, farewel. 
Badg. What, fhan’t we drink together? 
| Fair. Another time, Sir; Iam in alittle hafte 
pat prefent. [ Afide.| Hark’e, John, I leave you 
with my rival; i need fay no more. Dear Do- 
prothea, ten thoufand raptures are in the dear name, 
[ Exit. 
SSC EN. BE, ix. 
John, Squire Badger, and Don Quixote. 





EN Gus AND; 


See Nude on A 2 oP 
Don ‘Quixote arm d Cap-a-pee, bis Lance in bis 
Hand; Sancho, Guzzle, Squire Badger, John, 
and Mrs. Guzzie. 
Coachman, [Within.] MW you don’t open the gate® 
this inftant, Wil go to another inn. ; 
Brief. [Within.] Sir, Vl have your houfe in- 
dié@ted; Il! have your fign taken down. 

Guz. Gentlemen, here is a madman in the yard. 
—Will you let me open the gates, or no, Sir? 

Quix, Open them, and I will thew thee, that I 
want no walls to fecure me.-——-Open them, I fay 
You fhall fee the force of one fingle knight. 

Mrs. Guz. Dear gentlemen, will nobody knock 
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his brains out? 

Fobn. This is the moft comical dog ever faw im 
my lifes [ Afide. 

Badg. 1f I have any thing’ to fay to him while 
he has that thing in his hand, may I have it in my 
guts that moment. 

Guz. There, the gates are open. 

Quix. Now,,thou peerlefs princefs, Dulcinea. 

[ Exit. 


§ Badg. Hark’e, mifter; what is your mafter’s 
imame, pray? 
Fobn. Matter, Sir? 
Badg. I fay, your mafter’s name. 
obn. What.do you fee in me that fhould make 
you afk me my mafter’s name? I fuppofe you would! 
[take it very ill of me, if I were to afk you what| 
‘your mafter’s name is. DoT look fo little like a | 
gentleman as to fland in need of a mafter? 
_Badg, Oh, Sir, I afk your pardon; your drefs, 
Sir, was the occafion of my miftake. « 
Fobn. Probably enough; among you country gen- 
| tlemen, and really in town, gentlemen and footmen 
drefs fo very like one‘another, that it is fomewhat 
difficult to know which is which. Mrs. Sneak. Don’t be frightned, my dear, there 
Badg, May be, Sir, then, you are only an ac-|is no danger now. | 
Quaintance of this gentleman’s, \ Mr. Sneak. That’s ewing to me, my dear; if we 
Fobn. A travelling acquaintance. had not got out of the coach, as I adyis’d, we had 
Badg. May I crave his name, Sir? been in a fine condition. 
|  obn. Oh, Sir, his name, his name, Sir, is Sir] Brief. Whois this fellow, woman, that has caus’d 
| Gregory Nebuchaddonnezzar: He is a very rich jall this rout? 
| Jew, an Italian by birth, born in the city of Cork.| Mrs. Guz. Oh! dear Mr. Counfellor, I am al- 
He isa going into Cornwal to take poffeffion of a moft frightned out of my wits; he is the devil, I 
| fmall eftate of twenty thoufand pounds a year, left think I can’t get him out of my houfe. 
| him the other day by a certain Dutch merchant’s Brief. What, have you no juitice of the peace 
| miftrefs, with whom he had anintrigue. Heisa}near you? You fhould apply to a jultice of peace. 
} gentleman, Sir, univerfally efteem’d in the eau} Tne law provides a very good remedy for thefe fort 
| monde. of people; Ill take your affair into my hands. Dr, 
Badg. Beau monde! Pray, what's that? Drench, do you know no neighbouring juftice? 
| John. Beau monde, Sir, is as much as to fay, aj Drench. What, do you talk of a jufticer The 
-mvan of figure; when you fay, he is a maa of the | man is mad, and phyfic is properer for him than law. 
| beau monde, you mean juft fuch another perfon as I / Til take him in hand myfelf, after fupper. 
| am. Mrs. Sneak. with, Mr. Sneak, you would go 
Badg. You will pardon the ignorance of a country into the kitchen, and fee what we can have for fup- 
entleman. per. 
~~ Fobn. Oh, Sir! we of the beau monde are never} Mr. Sneak. Ves, my dear. [ Exit. 
_ offended at ignorance. Brief. Ay, do; the freth air of the downs, I 
Quix. (Within.] Avatnt, catifs!—Think not, | proteft, has got me an appetite Ladies, how 
| thou moft accurfed giant, ever to enter within this|do you do after your fright ? Do&tor, Ifancy a dram 
caftie, to bring any more captive ptinceffes hither. {of that cordial you carry in your pocket, would do 
Badg. Heyday! What's the matter now? the Jadies no harm. : 
Coachman. [Within.] Open the gates, will you?| drs. Sneak. You areamerry man, Mr. Counfel- 
| Are you mad? lor; come, child. 
Quix. You, my lord of the caftle, fuffer them to Mrs. Guz. This way, ladies. 
| be open’d at your peril. Sie Cre 
Fobn» One might think, by this noife, that we 
|} were at the outtide of the opera-houfe, at a ridotto. 
SCENE XI. 
Mrs. Guzzle, fohn, aad Squire Badger. 
Mrs. Guz. For Heaven’s fake, gentlemén, come 
and affift us; this mad Don Quixote will ruin my 
houfe ; he won’t fuiter the ftage-coach to come into 
Pthe yard. Dear, good gentlemen, come and fpeak 
ito him.—Oh! that ever J fhould live to fee him! 
. [am too much a gentleman not to affift a 
| Jady in diftrefs.———-—Come, Sir. 
Badg. After you, Sir; I am not quite unbred, 
Jobn. O, dear Sirs 


Coachutan. Gee, gee, boys, hup! 
[ Exeunt Sancho, Gee 
| S*ClE NE } XM, 
Mrs. Guzzle, Mr. Brief, Dr. Drench, Mr. Sneak, 
Mrs. Sneak, Mifs Sneak; Maid with Candles. 





[Exeunt Women, 
N E XIV. 
Mr. Brief, Dr. Drench, Don Quixote, Sancho, 


Squire Badger, amd John. 

Badg. Huzza 1 Hark! hark! Egad, he 
has routed ghe coach and horfes bravely! my !and- 
lord and the coachman won’t overtake thei one 
while, I warrant. 

Quix. Mott illuftrious, and high lords, itis with 
great pleafure that I congratula ge you en your ae 
livery, which you owe only to the peerleis Dulcinea 5 
I dere therefore no other return, but that yeu both 
repair immediately to Tobofo, and render yourfelyes 
at her feet. 

Drench. Poor man! poor 
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bed. I fhall apply fome praper remedies.- His frenzy 
is very high, but I hope we fhall be able to take it 
off, 

Brief. His frenzy! his roguery. The fellow’s a 
rogue; he is no more mad than I am; and the 
coachman and landlord both have very good attions 
againft him. 

Quix. Sancho, do you attend thofe princes to the 
richeft and moft beautiful apartMents———=—« M oft il- 
luftrious princes, the governor of this caftle is an 
inchanter; but be notalarm’d at it, for all the pow- 
ers of hell fhall not hurt yous I will myfelf keep 
on the guard all this night for your {fafety, and to- 
morrow I expeét you fet forward for Tobofo. 

Drench. Galen calls this frenzy the phrenabra- 
cum, 

Brief. My Lord Coke brings thefe people into the 
number of common cheats. 

Drench. 1 thall order him bleeding, glittering, 
vomiting, purging, bliftering, and cupping. 

Brief. He may, befides an action of affault and 
battery, be indicted in the crown ; he mayalfo have 
an action of damages and trefpafles laid on | 
da fhort, if he.be worth five thoufand pounds, J 
don’t queftion but to aétion him out on’t- 
Come, doctor, if you pleafe, we will attend the 
ladies, [ Exeunt. 

Badg. Why, Mr. Quixote, do you know who 
thefe people were you call’d princes ? 

Quix. One of them I take to be the prince of 
Sarmatia,<and the other of the Five Mountains. 

Badg. One of them is a lawyer, and tother a 
phyfician. 

Quix. Monftrous inchantment! what odd fhapes 
this Merlin transforms the greateft peopleinto! but 
knight-errantry will be too hard for him at laft. 

[ Exit. 


Sige 


Jobn. Ha, ha, ha! a comical dog! 

Badg. If you will accept of one bottle of ftout, 
brother traveller, it is at your fervice. 

Jobn. With all my heart, Sir. I’m afraid this 
fellow has no good champaign in his houfe, 

[ Exeunt. 

San. Hey! is the coaft clear’d? Where, in the de- 
vil’s name, has this mad mafer of mine difpofed 
himfelf? for mad he is now, that’s certain; this 
daft adventure has put it paft all manner of difpute. 
Ah, poor Sancho! what will become of thee? 
Would it not be the wife way to Jook out for fome 
new maiter, while thou hat any whole bones in thy 
fkin: And yet, I can’t find in my heart to forfake 
my old one, at leaft till Ihave got this fmall ifland; 
and then, perhaps, when IJ have it, I fhali lofe it 
again, as I did my former government Well, 
if ever I do lay my fingers on an ifland more, Ill 
act hke other wife governors, fall to plundering as 
faft as I can, and when I have made my fortune, 
why, let them turn me out if they will. 
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The more we fee of buman-kind, 
The more deceits and tricks we find, 
In every land, as well as Spain: 
For wou'd be ever hope to thrive, 
Upon the mountains be muft live ; 
For nought but rogues in wales remain. 
The mifer and the man will trick, 
The miftrefs and the maid will nick. 
For rich and poor 
Are rogue and whore; 
There's not one honef! man ina feore, 
Nor woman true in twenty-four. 
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SCENE I. A Room 
Fairlove, Dorothea, and Mrs. Guzzle. 


Fair. E PEND onit, you thall be madeamends 
ID for your damage you have fuftain’d from 
this heroic knight and his fquire. | 

Mrs. Guz, You look like a very honourable gen~ 
tleman, Sir, and I would take your word for a great 
deal more than he owes me. 

Dor. But pray, Mrs. Guzzle, how came you by 
this fine drefs, in which the Lady Dulcinea is to be 
exhibiied ? 

Mrs. Guz. About a month ago, Madam, there 
was a Company of ftage-players here, and they ftaid 
for above a fortnight acting their fhows: but I 
don’t know how it happen’d, the gentry did not 
give them much encouragements fo at laft they all 
Tun away, except the queen, whom I made bold te 
trip of her finery, which is all that I have to thew 
for their whole reckoning. 

Dor. Ha, hay ha! Poor queen! poor travelling 
princefs! 

Mrs. Guz. The devil travel with her to the 
world’s end, fo fhe trayel not hither; fend me any 
thing but ftage-players and knight-errants, I’m 
| fare fifty pounds won’t make me whole againe 
Would your ladyfhip think it, Madam, befidé 
other articles, fhe ran in tick twenty fillings for 
thunder and lightning? bar : 
S°C (Rohe eae 
Jezebel, Sancho, Fairlove, Dorothea, and Mrs. 
Guzzle. 

Dor. Behold the peerlefs princefs! Ha, ha, ha! 
Oh, I fhall die! Ha, ha, ha! 

San. Zooks! the’ll put the real Dulcinea out of 
countenance, for no fuch gorgeous fine lady have I 
feen in all Tobofo. 

Fair. Is the knight appris’d, Mr. Sancho, of the 
approach of his miftrefs% . 

San. Yes, Sir, it had like to have coft me dear, 
I’m fure; for when I told him of it, ‘he gave me 
fuch a hug, that I thought I. fhou’d never have 
fetch’d breath any more in this world. I believe 
he took me for the Lady Dulcinea herfelf. 

Dor. But why booted and fpurr’d,: Mr. Sancho? 
Are you going a journey? 

San. Yes, Madam, your lady p knows I was 
ordered to go for my Lady Dulcinea; fo what does 
me I, but rides into the kitchen, where I whipt and 
{purr’d about a firloin of roaft beef for a full half 
hour. Then flap I return’d to my mafter, whom I 
found leaning upon his fpear, with his eyes lifted 
up to the ftars, calling out upon my Tobofo lady, 
as if the devil was in his guts: as foon as he feeg 
me, Sancho, fays he, with a voice like-a great gun, 
wilt thou never have fufficiently ttuffed thy wallet? 
Wilt thou never fet out for Tobofo? Heayen’s blefs 
your honour’s worfhip, and keep you in your fenfes, 
|fays 1; Iam jut return’d from thence; Iam fure, 

if you felt half the wearinefs in your bones that I 
do, you'd think you fet out with a vengeance, 
Truly then, Sancho, thou muft have travelled by 
chantment. I don’t know whether I travelled by 
chantment ; but this I know, that about five miles 
off I met my Lady Dulcineas How! fays he, and 
gave fuch a fpring, I thought he would have leapt 
over the wall. Ay, fays I, fure I know her lady-~ 
thip. He that has ftood in the pillory ought to know 
what wood it is made of; and a woman who walks 
the ftreets, eught to know whether they are pay'd 
Of NO. 
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Fex- Uhope he won’t offer to be rude. 

San. Your ladyfhip need not fear that. J dare 
fwear he loves your ladyfhip fo much, he would not 
take a hundred pound to come within a yard of you; 
he’s one of your high-bred fort of gentry, and knows 
his diftance.  * 

ex. Shou’d he offer to touch me, I fhou’d faint. 

San. If your ladythip pleafes, I'll convey you to 
a proper place.where you may fee my mafter, and 
then Pll go and prepare him a little nrore for your 
arrival. 

Mrs. Guz, Vil go fee this thow, Pm refolv’d; 
and, faith, I begin to doubt which of my guetts is 
the maddef. 

» C EWN E° Itt. 


Fairlove, and Dorothea. 


Dor. Shall we follow to the window, and fee the 
f{port? 

Fair. How can my Dorothea think of trifling at 
this time? 

' Dor. Had I found you at my firft arrival, I fhould 
fcarce have invented this defign; but I cannot fee 
any retardment "twill be to our purpofe. 

Fair. Why thould we not fly away this inftant? 
who-knows but you may be purfued? I fhall have 
no eafy moment till you are mine beyond any poffi- 
bility of lofing you. 

Dor. The morning will be time enough; for I 
have taken fuch meafures, I fhall not be mifs’d till 
then; befides, I think there was fomething fo lucky 
in your coming hither without having received my 
letter, that I cannot fufpeé the happy fuccefs of our 
affair, Ah, Fairlove! would I were as fure it would 
be always in our will, as it will be in your power, 
to make me happy: But when I refle@ on your for- 
mer life, when I think whatarover you have been, 
have I not a jaft occafion, then, for fear? 

Fairs Unkind Dorothea! 


A I R- XI, Have you heard of a frolickfome 
. Ditty, sc. . 
I, 
Wou'd fortune, the truth to difcovers 
Of him you fufpe as a rover, 
Bid me be to fome princefs a lover, 
No princefs wou'd Billy purfue. 
Dor. Wowd heaven but grant me the trial, 
1 monarch fhou'd meet the denial; ~ 
And while other lovers I'd Sly ally 
Ld fy, my dear Billy, to yotis 
Whole ages my Dolly enjoying, 
Isa feaft that cou’d never be cloying 3 
With thee while I'm hiffing and toying, 
Kind fortune can give méno more. 
With thee I'm fo bleft beyond meafurey 
L laugh at all offers of treafure; 
I laugh at all offers of pleafure ; 
Thou art all my joy and my fores 
Both. With thee, &e. | 
TOSCO EON Bai 
Servants with Lights before Sir Thomas and Guzzle. 
Sir Tho. Landlord, how fares it; You feem to 
drive a humming trade here, 
Guz. Pretty well, confidering the hardnefs of the 
times, an’t pleafe your honour. 
Sir Tho. Better times are a coming; a new elec- 
tion is not far off. 
Guz. Ay, Sir, if we had but an ele@tion once a 


Dor, 
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us with malt. But, pr’ythee, whom haf thou in 
thy houfe ; any honeft fellows? Ha! 

Gyz. Here’s Lawyer Brief, Sir, and Dr. Drench ; 
and there’s Mr. Sneak and his wife; then there’s 
one Squire Badger of Somerfetthire. 

Sir Tho. O ho! give my fervice to him inftantly 5 
tell him I fhould be very glad to fee him. 

Guz. Yes, an’t pleafe your honour. l Exit. 

Sir Tho. This fellows not quite of a right kid- 
ney, the dog is not found at the bottom; however, 
I muft keep well with him till after the-next elec- 
tions Now for my fon-in-law, that is to be, whom 
Tlong mightily tofee : I’m fure his eftate makes him 
a very advantageous match-for my daughter, if fhe 
can but like his perfon; andif he be defcrib'd right 
to me, I don’t fee how the can fail of doing that. 

SOE MB Vy 
Sir Thomas, Squire Badger, Guzzle, and John. 

Guz. Here’s the fquire, an’t pleafe your honour. 

Sir Tho, Mr. Badger, i'm your moft humble fer- 
vant; you're welcome into this country. I’ve done 
myfelf the honour, Sir, to meet you thus far, in 
order to condu& you to my daughter. 

Badg. 1 fuppofe, Sir, you may be Sir Thomas 
Loveland. 

Sir Tho. At your fervice, Sir. 

Badg. Then I with, when you had been about 
it, you had brought your daughter along with Ye 

Sir Tho. Ha, ha! you are merry, Sir. 

Badg. Ay, Sir, and you wou’d have been mer-= 
ry, if you had been in fuch company as J have been 
ins My lord! *Sbud! where’s my lord? ’Sbud! 
Sir Thomas, my Lord Slang is one of the merrieft 
men you ever knew in your life; he has been tel- 
ling me a parcel of fuch ftories! 

Jobu. I proteft, Sir, you are fo extremely well- 
bred, you put me out of countenance; Sir Tho- 
mas, 1am’ your moft obedient humble fervant. 

Sir Tho. I fuppofe this lord can’t afford to keep 
afootman, and fo he wears his own livery. 

Badg. 1 with, my lord, you would teli Sir Tho- 
mas the ftory about you and the dutchefs of what 
dye call her ~—~-Qds-heart! it is one of the 
pleafanteft ftories! about how fhe met him in the 
dark at a mafkerade, and about how fhe gave hima 
letter; and then about how he carried her to a, to a, 
to a: 

Fobn. To a bagnio, to a bagnio. 

Badg. Ay, to a bagnio. ’Sbud, Sir, if I was 
not partly engag’d in honour to court your daugh- 
ter, I’d go to London along with my lord, ‘where 
women are, it feems, as plenty as rabbits ina war- 
ren. Had I known as much of the world before as 
I do now, I believe I thou’d fcarce have thought 
of marrying, Who'd marry, when my lord faysy 
here, aman may have your great fort of ladies, 
only for wearing:a broder'd coat, telling half a do- 
zen lies, and making a bow. 

Sir Tho. 1 believe, Sir, my daughter won’t force 
ye againft your inclination. 

Badg. Force me! No; I believe not, icod! I 
fhould be glad to fee a woman that fhould force me. 
If you come to that, Sir, I’m “nof afraid of you, 
nor your daughter neither. 

Sir Tho. This fellow’s agreat fool; but his efate 
mut not be loft. [| Afide. |——You mifunderftand 








me, Sir; I believe you will have no incivility to 


complain of, from either me or my daughter. 
Badg. Nay, Sir, for that matter, when people 


year, aman might make a fhift to pick up a liveli-|are civil to me, I know how to be civil to them 


hood, 


Sir Tho. Once a year! why, thou unconfciona- | what fay you to a cherifhing cup 
ble rogue! the kingdom would not be able to fupply |hear fome of my lord’s ftories? 





again; come, father-in-law of mine, that is to be, 


and you fhall 
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Sir Tho, As far as one bottle, fquire, but youjbelieve, to be known. Let me tell you, firrah, 
mutt not exceed. you may be try’d on the black a&, for going about 

Badg. Nay, nay, you may e’en fneak off when |difguiiedin this manner; and but that I fhall goa 
you pl leafe: My lord and I, here, are very good com- | better way to work with you, as good an indi@ment 
pany by ourfelves, Pray, og lord, go fir; I'd] wou’d lie on that act 
have you think Ihave got fome manners. [ Exeunt. Quix. Behold, Sir, my Lady Dulcinea herfelf. 

Sir Tho. A very hopeful fpark, this. But-he has ete en pight on, boy; the next juftice ought to 
a great eftate; and I have no notion of refufing an|be indicted for not pptting the laws in execution 
eitate, let the man be what he will. | againft fuch fellows. 

S'‘CENE..VI. The Yard. SC EN £ ‘Vil. 
Don Quixote, ad Sancho. Don Qvixote, Sancho, amd Jezebel. 

Quie. How far dot thou think the advane’d nae © moft illuftvious, and mot mighty prin- 
guards are yet from the caftle? cefs, with what looks fhaill I behold you? With what 

San. Sir} words fhall [ thank you for this infinite goodnefs to 


Quix. But perhiaps fhe may chufe to travel incog- | your unworthy knight? 
nita, and may, for the greater expedition, have left Few. Rife, Sir. 
thofe curs’d, ufelefs, bel y troops, her horfe- guards, | Quix. Do not overwhelm me with too much good- 
to follow a month 6r two hence. How many coaches | nefs ? Though to fee you be inexpreflible happinefs, 
did& thou number ? yet‘to fee you here gives me fome uneafinefs: For, 
San. Truly, Sir, they were fo many, I could not) O moft adorable princefs, this caftle is inchanted, 
numberthem. I dare {wear there were ‘agood round| giants and captive ladies inhabit only here. 
baker’s dozen, at leaft. Fez. Could I but be affured of your conftancy, I 
Quix, Sancho, thou wi ilt never leave debafing the} fhould have no fears but, alas! there are fo many 
greatet : things in thy vile phrafes. Wilt thou eter-| inftances of perjur’d men. 
nally put my patience tothe teft? Take heed, un- AVR Cold and raw, &c. 
worthy (quire, when thou art talking of this incom- A virgin once was walking along, 
parable ind peerlefs princefs, thou dott it not in any In the {weet month of Fuly, 
of thy low ribaldry ; for if thou doft, by all the Blooming, beautiful and young, 
powers of this invincible arm She met witha {wain unruly; 
San. Oh, fpare me, fpare me !———And if ever I Within his arms the nymph he ca ughts 
effend your worfhip any more, if ever I crack a jefl And fwore bed love ber truly; 
on my Lady Dulcinea——-——-— The maid remember’d, the man forgot, 
Quix. Proceed! What hanes attend her pre- What paft in the month of Fuly. 
fence? Quix. Eternal curfes light om all fuch perjur’d 
Sane They make fuch a glittering, Sir, *tis im~-| wretches ! 








pofible to know one from the other; theylook for) ex. But though you may be conftant at frft, 
all the world, at a diftance, like a flock of fheep. when we have begn married a great while, and have 
Quix. Ha! again! had feyeral children, you may leaye me, and then 


Sap: Nays Sir, if your worfhip wop’t let aman jI thould break my heart. 
talk in his own language, he muft e’en hold his | Quix. Rather may the univerfal frame of nature 
tongue. Every, man is not bred at a varfity; who) be diffolv’d; perith firft, all honefty, honour, virtue, 
looks for acourtier’s tongue between the teeth of a/ nay, enight- errantry itfelf, that quinteffence of all, 
clown? An ill phrafe may come from ; agood hearts} ‘ex. Cou’d I always remain young as lam now, 
Many men, many minds; many minds; many | but alack-a-day J fhall grow old, and then you wil] 
mouths 5 many mouths, many tongues; many|forfake me for ‘fome. younger aiadent ; I know it is 
f£onNgues, many words. the way of all you men, you all love young fleth. 
Quix. Ceafe thy torrent of impertinence, andj You all fing, 
tell me, is net the knight of the black eagle there ? AIR XIII. Giminiani’s Minuet. 
San. Ay, Marry is ey Sir, and he of che black Sweet's the little maid, 
gam too. On they trot, Sir, cheek by jole, Sir, That bas not learnt ber trade, 
for all the world like two butter-women to market ; | Fears, yet languifbes to be taught; 
then comes my Lady Dulcinea all rampant in ae Tho’ foes fby and COYs 
coach, with half a fcore dozen maids of honour; Still fre’ ll give you joy. 
*twou’d have done your heart good to fee her, the When he’s once to compliance brought, 
looks e’en juft like —~ Women full of frill 
Quix. Like a milk-white dove, amongf a flight Sooner grant your will; 
ef crows. But often purcbas'd are road for nought. 
San, To all the world, like a new half crown- Sweet's the little maid, Ge. 
piece, amongft a heap of old brafs farthings. Quix. Oh, moft divine princefs! whofe voice ig 
§ C E N+E) Vil. infinitely fweeter than the nightingale; oh, charm 
Drawer with a Light; Brief, Don Quixote, and| my ears no more with fuch tranfporting melody, left 
Sancho. I find my joy too exquifite for fenfe to bear. 
Draw. This way, Sir; take care how you tread. SCENE 1X. 
Quix. Ha! the approaches! The torches are al-| Don Quixote, Sancho, Fairloye, Dorothea, and Je= 
ready arriv’d at the gate; the great Fulgoran is alight. zebel, 
ed, O, thou moft welcome of all lenights) let me| Dor. Pity, illuftrious knight; oh, pity an un- 
embrace thee. happy princefs, who has no hopes of fafety, but from 
Brief. Let me alone, pr’ythee, fellow, or I fhall | your victorious arm. This inftant I am purfu’d by 
have you laid by the heels ; 3; what do you mean to| a mighty giant. 
rob me, hey? Quix. Oh, moft adorable Dulcinea ! unlefs fome 
Quix, Is it poffible, the mighty Fulgoran fhould | affair of your own forbid, permit your knight tq 
not know me? undertake this adventure. 
Brief. Know ye! "tis not to your advantage, I] ease You can’t oblige m¢ more, 


; 

















San. Nor me lefs; oh! the deyil take all giant 
adventures; now fhall I have my bones broke: I'd 
give an arm or two to fecure the reft with all my 
heart; I’ll e’en {neak off if I can, and preferve the 
whole. 

Quix. Sancho, come here ! Stand thou on the 
front, and receive the firft onfet of the enemy, that 
fo I may wait a proper opportunity, while the giant 
is aiming at thy head, to ftrike off his. 

San. Ah, Sir, I have been a fquire-erranting to 
fome purpofe truly, if I don’t know better than to 
ftand before my.mafter. Befide, Sir, every man in 
his way. Iam the worft man in the world at the) 
beginning of the battle, buta very devil at the end 
of it, 





Bg ue Mh Bens ees 
ohn, Fairlove, Don Quixote, Dorothea, and Jezebel. 

Fobn. Ohy Sir, undone, ruin’d! Sir Thomas, him- 
felf, is in the inns you are difcover’d, and here he 
comes with a hundred and fifty people, to fetch 
away Madam Dorothea. - 

Fair. We know it, we know it. 

Quix. And were he to bring as many thou- 
fand—I’ll thew him one fingle knight may be too 
many for them all, 

Fair. Ten thoufand thanks, great knight ; by 
heavens J’1I die by your fide, before Vil loie her. 

uix. Now, thou moft adorable princefs Dul- 
cinea del Tobofo, now fhine with all thy influence 
upon me. 

Sir Tho. [Within.] Where is my daughter, vil- 
Jains? where is my daughter? 

uix. Oh, thou curfed giant Tergilicombo,: too 
well I know thy voice; have at thee, caitif. 

Dor. Dear Jezebel, I am frighten’d out of my 
wits ; my father or Mr. Fairlove will be deftroy’d— 
Iam refolv’d V’ll ruth into the middle of them, and 
with my own danger put an end to the fray. 

ez. Do fo, and in the mean time Il] into the 
clofet, and put an end to a {mall bottle I have 
there; J proteft I am horribly frighten’d myfelf. 
S.C than Bi vaal. 
Sancho /olus. 

San. There they are at it pell-mell; who will be 
knock’d on the head I know not: I think I’m 
pretty fure it won’t be Sancho. I have made a 
fhift to efcape this bout, but I fhall never get out 
of this curfed fighting country again as fafe as I 
came into it. I fhall leave fome pounds of poor 
Sancho behind me; if this be the effect of Englith 
beef and pudding, would I were in Spain again. I 
begin to think this honfe or caftle is chanted; nay, 
I fancy the devil lives in it, for we have had no- 
thing but battles, fince we have been here. My 
bones are not the bones they were a fortnight ago, 
nor are they in the fame places, As to my fkin, the 
rainbow isa fool to it for colours; it is like—what 
is it like? ecod tis like nothing but my matter’s. 
Well, matter of mine, if you do get the day you de- 
ferye it, (ll fay that for you; and if you are well 
@rubb’d, why, you deferve that too. What had we 
to do with the princefs, and be hang’d to her ? be- 
fides I verily believe fhe’s no more a princefs than I 





am. . No good ever comes of minding other men’s | 
matters. J feldom fee any meat got by winding 


up another man’s jack. Ill e’en take this oppor-| 
tunity, and while all the reft are knocking one 
another on the head, I'll into the. pantry and ftuff 
both guts and wallet as long as they'll hold. 
ere sre oe ti, 
Sir Thomas, axd Dorothea. 
Sir Tho. See, ungracious girl, fee what your 
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Dor. I'm fure they are the caufe of my mifery ; 
if Fairtove be deitroy’d, I never fhall enjoy a mo- 
ment’s quiet more. 

Sir Tho. Perhaps it were better for him if he 
were 3 I fhall handle him in fuch a manner, that 
the reft of his lite fhall not be much worth withing 
for. 

Dor. Thus, on my knees, Sir, I intreat you by 
all the tendernefs you ever profefs’d to me! by all 
the joy you have fo often faid I gave you! by all 
the pain I now endure! do not attempt to injure 
Fairlove. You can infliét no punifthment on him, 
but I muft feel much more than‘half. Is it not 
enough to pull me, tear me bleeding from his 
heart? is it not enough to rob my eyes of what 
they love more than light or than themfelves? hin- 
der me, from al! thofe fcenes of blifs Id painted to 
myfelf? Oh, hear me, Sir, or kill me, and do not 
make this life, you gave,\a curfe. 

Sir The. Away, you're no child of mine, 

Dor. Wou'd you keep me from him, try to make 
him happy; that thought would be fome comfort 
in his abfence—I might, perhaps, bear to be no pat~ 
taker of his happinefs, but not fo of his fufferingss 
were he in a palace, you might keep me wretched 
alone; but were hein a prifon, not all the powexs 
on earth fhould keep me from him. 

S.ClE NIE Xai: 
Guzzle, Mrs. Guzzle, Conftable, Don Quixotes 
Fairlove, and John. 


Guz. We have made a fhift, ant pleafe your 


| worthip, to fecure this mad fellow at laft; but he 


has'done us more mifchief than ever it will be ia 
his power to make us reparation for. 

Mrs. Guz, Our houfe is ruin’d for ever ; there is 
not one whole window in it: the ftage-coachman 
{wears he'll never bring a company to it again. 
There’s Mifs Sneak above in fits, and Mr. Sneak, 
poor man, is crying, and Madam Sneak, fhe’s a 
{wearing and ftamping like a dragoon. 

Sir Tho. Mr. Fairlove, you fhall anfwer for this—— 
As for that poor fellow, there, I fuppofe you have 
hired him. Hark’e, fellow, what did this gentle- 
man give you to do all this mifchief? 

Quix. lt is your time now, and you may ufe it. 
I perceive this adventure is not refery’d for mey 
therefore I muft fubmit to the inchantment. 

Sir Tho. Do you banter me, you rafcal ? 

uix. Poor wretch! I fcorn to retort thy inju- 
rious words, 

Sir Tho, Vil make you know who I am prefent- 
ly, Twill fo. 

Quix. Doft thou, then, think I know thee not 
to be the giant Tergilicombo?—Yet think not, be- 
caufe I fubmit to my fortune, that I fear thee: neg 
the time will come, when I fhall fee thee the prey 
of fome rnore happy knight, 

Sir Tho. Pll knight you, you dog, I will. 

Mrs. Guz. Do you hear, hufband? I fuppofe you 
won’t doubt whether he be mad any longer or naj 
he makes no more of his worfhip, than if he were 
talking to a fidler. 

Guz. I with your worfhip would fend him to gaof; 
he feems to look moft curfediy mifchievous, f 
fhall never think mytelf fate till he is under lock 
and key. 

Fair. Sir Thomas, Ido not deferve this ufage at 
your hands; and though my love to your daughter 
hath made me_ hitherto paflive, do not carry 
thing too far; for be aflured, if you do, you fhall 
an{wer for it. 

Sir Tho» Ay; ay, Sir, we are not afraid of th 
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S CO ENE XIV. 
, Squire Badger, Sir Thomas, Dorothea, Fairlove, 
Don Quixote, aad Mrs. Guzzle. 

Badg.-Oons! what’s the matter with you all? Is 
the devil in the inn, that you won’t let a man fleep ? 
J was as faft on the table as if I had been in a fea- 
ther-bed. ’Sbud, what’s the matter? Where’s 
my Lord Slang ? 

Sir Tho. Dear fquire, let me intreat you would 
go to,bed; you are alittle heated with wine. 

Badg. Oons, Sir! do you fay that I am drunk? 
I fay, Sir, that I am as fober as a judge; and if any 
man fays that I am drunk, Sir, he’s a liar, and a fon 
ofa whore. My dear, an’t I—fober now? 

Dor. O naufeous, filthy wretch! 

Badg. ‘Fore George, a good pretty wench; I'll 
have a kifs; Dll warrant fhe’s twice as handfome as 
my wife, that is to be. 

Sir Tho. Hold, dear Sir, this is my daughter. 

Badg. Sir, 1 don’t care whofe daughter fhe is. 

Dor. For heaven’s fake, fomebody defend me 
from him.’ 

Fair. Let me go, dogs! villain! thou hadft bet- 
ter eat thy fingers than lay ’em rudely on that lady. 

Sir Tho, Dear Mr. Badger, this is my daughter, 
the young lady to whom you intended your addrefles. 

Badg. Well, Sir, and an’t I making addreffes to 
her, Sir, hey? 

Sir Tho. Let me befeech you, Sir, to attack her 
in no rude manner. . 

Badg. Prythee, doft thou know who Iam? I 
fancy if thou didft know who I was, thou wou’dft 
not talk to me fo; if thou doft any more, I fhall 
tend thee aknock. Come, Madam, fince J have 
promis’d to marry you, fince I can’t be off with 
honour, as they fay; why, the fooner it’s done, the 
better ; let us fend for a parfon and be married, now 
I’m in the humour. ’Sbodlikins! I find there’s 
nothing in making love; when a man’s but once 
got well into’t. I never made a word of love be- 
fore in my life; and yet it is as natural, feemingly, 
as if I had been bound ’prentice to it. 

Quix. Sir, one word with you, if you pleafe; 1} 
fuppofe you look upon yourfelf as a reafonable fort 
of perfon. : 

Sir Tho. What? 

Quix, That you are capable of managing your 
affairs; that you don’t ftand in need of a governor. 

Sir Tho. Hey! « 

Quix. And if this be true of you, is it poffible 
you can prefer that wretch, who is a fcandal to his 
very fpecies, to this gentleman, whofe perfon and 
parts would be an honour to the greateft of it. 

Sir Tho. Has he made you his advocate? Tell 
him, I can prefer three thoufand to one. 

Quix. The ufual madnefs of mankind! Do you 
marry your daughter for her fake, or your own? If 
for her’s, fure ’tis fomething whimfical, to make her 
miferable in order to make her happy. Moneyisa 
thing well worth confidering in thefe affairs: but 
parents always regard it too much, and lovers’ too 

little. No match can be happy, which love and for- 
tune do not confpire to make fo. » The greateft ad- 
dition of eithér, illy fupplies the intire abfence of 
the ather; nor wou’d millions a‘year make that 
beaft, in your daughter’s eye, preferable to this 
youth with a thoufand. 

Sir Tho. What have we here, a philofophical pimp? 
Ican’t help faying but the fellow has fome truth 
on. his fide. 

Dor. You are my eternal averfion. 

Badg. Look’e, Madam, I can take a joke, or fo, 
but if you are in carneit-——————_a= 
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Dor. Indeed*I am, I Hate and defpife you in the 
moft ferious earneft. 

Badg. Do you? then you may kifs————’Sbud, 
I can hate as well as you. Your daughter has af- | 
fronted me here. Sir, what’s your name, and lll | 
have fatisfa€tion ? 

Quix. Oh, that I were difinchanted for thy fake! 

Badg. Sir, Dll have fatisfaétion. 

Sir Tho. My daughter, Sir 

Badg. Sir, your daughter, Sir, isafon of a whoré, 
Sirs ~Sbud, Pl go find my Lord Slang. A fig for | 
you and your daughter too; I’ll have fatisfattion. 

EXxite 

Quix, A Turk wou'd fearce marry a hatin flave 
to fuch a hufband. 

Sir Tho. How this man was mifreprefented to | 
me! Fellows, let go yourprifoner. Mr. Fairlove, 
can you forgive me? Can I make you any repara- | 
tion for the injuftice I have fhewn you on this | 
wretch’s account? 


Fair, ‘ Ha! 





Dor. 

Sir Tho. If the immediate executing all my for- 
mer promifes to you, can make you forget my having 
brokenthem; and if, as I have no reafon to doubt, 
your love for my daughter will continue, you have 
my confent ‘to confummate-asfoon as you pleafe; 
hers, I believe, you have already. 

Fairs Oh, tranfport! Oh, bleft moment! 

Dor. No confent of mine can ever be wanting to 
make him happy. . 

AIR XIV. 

Fair, Thus the merchant, who with pleafures 
Long adventur'd on the main, 

Hugging faft bis darling treafure, 

Gaily [miles 
On pajt toils, 

Well repaid for all bis pain. 

Thus the nymph whom dream affrightings 
With ber lover's death alarms, 

Wakes with tranfports all delighting ; 

Madly bleft, 
When careft 

In bis warm entwining arms. 

Mrs. Guz, Lard blefs*em! who cou’d have parted 
them, that hadn’t a heart of oak ! 

Quix. Here are the fruits of knight-errantry for 
you. This is.an inftance of what admirable fervice 
we are to mankind.—I find, fome adventures are 
referv’d for Don Quixote de la Mancha. 

Sir Tho. Don Quixote de Ja Mancha! Is it pof- 
fible that you can be the real Don Quixote de la 
Mancha? 

Quix, Truly, Sir, I have had fo much ado with 
inchanters, that I dare not affirm whether I am 
really myfelf, or nos 

Sir Tho. Sir, I honour you much; I have heard 
of your great atchievements in Spain; what brought 
you to England, noble Don? 

Quix. A fearch of adventures, Sir; no place 
abounds more with them. I was told there was a 
plenteous ftock of monfters; nor have I found one 
lefs than I expected, 

S CiE -N°E* XY. 

Don Quixote, Sir Thomas, Fairlove, Dorothea, 
Guzzle, Mrs. Guzzile, Brief, and Dr. Drench. 
Brief. Vl have fatisfaétion; I won’t be us’d af- 

ter this manner for nothing, while there‘is either 

law, or judge, or juftice, or jury, or crown-office, 
or ations of damages, or on the cafe, or trefpafles, 
or affaults and batteries. 

Sir Tho. What's the matter, Mr. Counfellor? 

Brief. Oh, Six Thomas! I am abus’d, beaten, 
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| hat, maimed, disfigured, defaced, difmember'd, 
kill’d, maffacred, and murder’d, by this rogue, rob- 
ber, rafcal, villain. I fhan’t be able to appear at 
) Weftminfter-Hall the whole term; it will be as 
| good a three hundred pounds out of my pocket as 
was ever taken. 
Drench. lf this madman be not blooded, cupp’d, 
‘fweated, bliiter’d, vomited, purg’d, this inftant, he 
will be incurable. I am well acquainted with this 
fort of phrenfy; his next paroxyfm will be fix 
} times as ftrong as the former. 
Brief. Pthaw! the man is no more mad than I 
am—! fhould be finely off if he could be prov’d non 
| compos mentis; “tis an eafy thing for a man to pre- 
tend madnefs ex poft faéto. 
Drench. Pretend madnefs! give me leave to tell 
| you, Mr. Brief, I am not to be pretended with; I 
| judge by fymptoms, Sir. | ) 
"Brief. Symptoms! Gad, here are fymptoms for 
you, if you come to that. 
.” Drench. Very plain fymptoms of madnefs, I think. 
Brief. Very fine, indeed! very fine doctrine ! very 
- fine, indeed? a man’s beating of another is a proof 
of madnefs; fo that if a man be indicted, he has 
nothing to do, but to plead nov compos mentis, and 


he’s acquitted of courfe; fo there’s an end of all| 


actions of affault and battery at once. 
S.C EN, E. XVI. 


Sir Thomas, Cook, Don Quixote, Sancho, Fairlove, | 


Dr. Drench, and Servants hauling in Sancho. 
Sir Tho. Heyday! what’sthe matter, now? 
Cook. Bring him along, bring him along! Ah, 
mafter, no wonder you have complained fo long of 
miffing your victuals, for ail the time we were out 
in the yard, this rogue has been ftuffing his guts in 
the pantry. Nay, he has not only done that, but 
every thing he cou’d not eat, he has cramm’d into 
| that greatfack there, which he calls a wallet. 
: uix- Thou fcandal to the name of fquire! wilt 
thou eternally bring fhame dn thy mafter, by thefe 
little pilfering tricks ! 
San. Nay, nay, you have no reafon to talk, good 
/ mafter of mine; the receiver’s as bad as the thief; 
and you have been glad, let me tell you, after fome 
of your adventures, to fee the infide of the wallet, 
_ as wellas I. Whata pox, are thefe your errantry 
tricks, to‘leave your friends in the lurch? 
uix. Slave! caitif! 


Sir Tho. Dear knight, be not angry with the 


trufty Sancho, you know by the laws of knight- 
-errantry, ftuffing the wallet has ftill been the privi- 
lege of the fquire. 
de wou'd make me his fquire. 
Quix. I'm pacified. 
_ Fair. Landlord, be eafy. Whatever you may 
have fuffer’d by Mr. Sancho, or his illuftrious mafter, 
Vil fee you paid. 


Sir Tho. If you will honower my houfe, noble, 
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San. If this gentleman be a knight-errant, I with 
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knight, and be prefent at my daughter’s wedding 
with this gentleman, we will do the bef in our 
power for your entertainment. , 

_ Quix. Sir, Laccept your offer; and, unlefs any 
immediate adventure of moment fhould intervene, 
will attend you. * ‘ 

San. Ohrare, Sancho! this is brave news, 1’faith! 
Give me your wedding-adventures, the devil take 
all the reft. 

Drench, Sure, Sir Thomas, you will not take a 
madman home with you to your houfe. 

Quix. Ihave heard thee, thou ignorant wretch, 
throw that word in my face, with patience; for 
alas! cou’d it be prov’d, what were it more than 
almoft all mankind in fome degrees deferve? Who 
would doubt the noify ‘boift’rous fquire, who was 
here juft now, to be mad? Muft not this noble 
knight here have been mad, to think of marrying 


ihis daughter to fuch a wretch? You, doétor, are 


mad too, tho’ not fo mad as your patients. The 
lawyer, here, is mad, or he wou’d not have gone into 
afcuffle, when it is the bufinefs of men of his pro- 
feffion to fet other men by the ears, and keep clear 
themfelves. 

Sir Tho. Ha, ha, ha, hat I don’t know whether 
this knight, by and by, may not prove us all to be 
more mad than himfelf. 

Fair. Perhaps, Sir Thomas, that is no fuch dif- 
ficult point. : 

- AIR XV. Country Bumpkin. 
All mankind are mad, *tis plain, 
Some for places, 
Some embraces 3 
Some are mad to heap up gains 
And others mad to {pend it. 
Courtiers we may madmen ratey 
* Poor believers 5 
In deceivers ; 
Some are mad to hurt the flatey 
And others mad to mend it. 
Il. 
Lawyers are for Bedlam fit, 
Or they never 
Could endeavour 
Half the rogueries to commit, 
Which we're fo mad to let ’ems 
Poets madmen are, no doubt, — 
‘ With projeforsy — 
And direEors 5 
Women all are mad throughouty 
And we more mad to get’ems 
Since your madnefs is fo plainy : 
Each {pefator . 
Of good-nature, 
With applaufe will entertain é 
His brother of La Mancha 5 
With applaufe will entertain 


Don Quixese and Squire Sanche. 
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